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Melpomene,forche dearh- 


of BELPHEBE our late Queene. 


With aloy to England for our 
bleſſed KING. 


By TW. Gentleman." 


Imprinted at London by W.W. for C. K,- 
_ attheſigue of the Holy Lambein - 
S. Paulcs Church-yarde, | 
4d EET 


: = - 7 » ho A 9% 9. oy -—; 
. & _- C 4 
* © hb 
4 -” bus 
- ».. * 
* s i. Ate «rs OWIOS Bs ih. rt NE LOO Yo OO RE dg. 4 © > 2.6 ade eo edt ro ks 


ERLOS h, 
SRO HATS: 


E that to pleaſe 4 multitude bi ſtudies world imploy, 
A Faggot enen as well may bring, to burne bright barning 
T he auncient Poet Perfius moſt wiſely fay'a, 1170: (Troy. 
Vclle fuun cuiquc eſt, ncc yoto viuiur vno. | 
So diners « the minds ar men; ſome will haue tha, ſome that: 
Some ver ſe,fome proſe : + ſome againe,wold haue they know not what 
T herefore I care not who finde fault tet who liſt laugh and ſcoffe: 
Lethin that likes it geed the fame : he that "EN incks off. 
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The Lamencarion of 


MELPOMENE, forthedeath 
ot BELPHCEBE,our late Queene. 


=) In wievawd place or gloomie Cell, 
\ V Shall ſad Melpomenes rragicke ſpirit dwell? 
' The chearful day torments my chearles hart, 


If cuer Muſe had cauſc to mourne in deed, 

| Now hits the time: and now the hart ſhould bleed: 
Now ſhould cach member ioyncitſelfe in one, 
And make a ſymphacic of gricte, andmone. 

L ct coloured Siikes be dy d to ſable blacke : 

A Mourning habite fits each Mourners backe. 
Day change thy ſelfe to cucrlaſting Night, 
Sunne,Moone,and Starres,forgoe your glicrring light, 
Diſlolue you Mountaines, and you duratc Rockes, 
Lament you Shepheards, and your tender Flockes: 
Let Tearecs diſtill in ſuch abundant wiſe, 

Thatlike the Ocean billowes they may riſe. 

Caos, not Coſmo; let the World be deaped, 

Let woe on woc,and care on care be heaped: 


| Forloc; the Lampe thatwhilome burnt ſo cleare, 
Aiii, Ic 


Andenery || plendent ſtar woundcs like a dart. 
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Melperents Lamentation, 


Is quite extin@, and darkneſle doth appcare . 

A giorious Lampe; a goodly Light it was, 

Which whitſt it burnt, all orher did ſurpaſle. 

Noplace ſo farre remote bur day,and night 

It was illuminated with this Light. 

Whilomeit was the chiefeſtlight alone © 

| OtEngland,Fraunce,[reland,and Calydone. 
 FewLampeslike this (yea few) ornone ar all 

Are worthy ofthelike memorial. 

The chaſt zelphebe is of hfe depriu'de, 

NMerrour of Chaſtctie,when ſheeſuruiuge : 

Shcelikea Roſe mong'ſt many weedes was placed, 

T hey grace'd by her, and ſhee by them diſgraced. 

Therefore the Fatesſuppol'd the carth too bace- 

Toſuccour one of ſach immorrall race: 

And fora plague to menſcntmeager Death, 

To take away her ſweete Ambrofian breath. 

What hart ſo hardie? (ifit mortall becne) 

Bur will lament the death ofſuch a Queene, 

Whichlike a Goddeſle,not an carthly creature, 

Appcarcd both in hauiour, andin feature. 

Prudence,and Conſtancic poſlcſt her minde; 

A rare memoriall for al women.kinde : 
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for the death of Belphebe, 


No vertuouslorc,ne well beſeeming graces, 
But liu'd inher,cach in their Corals 
TheFates had choſen her Earths Soueraigne, 
And by the Fates, Earth hath her loſt againe. 
Afccrlong darknefle on the earth, came light, 
And now againe enſewes eternallnight: 
Diana iſter Lady of the day, 
From carth to heauen hath ranc herſpeedy way; 
Secondto none in Wiſedome ſure was ſhee, 
The Queene ſhe was of true feminitic. 1 
Well could I wiſhifDeſtenics thought good, 
Her habitation on Parnaſſus {tood : 
And that from 7ozes great Court ſhe were accited, 
And with my ſiſters in pure zzale vnited. 
Neuer till now did griefe my hart ſurpreſle, 
And now tis cloy d with roo much heauineſle : 
Tmuſtrcligne my place: Icannotchuſle, 
And beareno more che name of Tragicke Mule; 
For 1 am Mctamorphiſed with gricfe; 
Griefe withoutend,and endleſlc to reliefe. 
If Heauen, or Hell, do harbour any ſoule 
Whoſe hartis made of ſuch aſencelefle moule, 
TharDeath and Hell; char God,or cruell Fate, - 
A ilii.  Can- 
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| Melpomenes Lamentation,' 


Cannot with true compaſſion annimate, | 
Let him poſleſſe my place ypon the Hit: 
For lie reſigne it with a right goodwill. 
llc trauerie through the \yorld in Pilgrimage, 
And vnder-take Belphebes Patronage 
lie maſſccarmy lelte.lament,andmone, 
' Whilſtthere remaines no day to tell bur one, 
In theremoteſtplace fromany wight, 
V/hereneither Sunnenor Moone do lend their light : 
There wiil I make a cloſc-light ſhadowing Cell, 
And till Times datebec out, I there will dwell, 
Dreaming on horrors, gaſtly ſightes, and feares: _ 
Saddethoughtes and[ willliue clpouſed Spheares. 
lic reach the Screechowle,andthe hisſing Snake, 
To bcare a burden tothe monel make: 
Il-learne the Syluaine Birdes.to hang their winges, 
Vhen once my melanchalic Organt ſinges. 
Sadde Canticles,ofher —Y prayle, 
Who lyuing, bleſt the world with golden dayes. 
Both Peacc and Iuſticeflouriſh'd in her age: 
Such was her forcſight,{uch her counſaile ſage, 
If Vertue, Learning, Manners, Beautie,Witre, 
Immortal fame to mortal creatures gitte, «+ 


Thrice 
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for the death of Belphebe, 


Thrice happie ſhee, for theſe in her remainde, 
As in her courſe of lite was well explainde : 
HMeorataſhouldher ſurname be by right, 

For ſhce wich manners was'mo!t richly dight. 
Her body was a Temple,where did raigne 

The true tipes ofa vertuous Soueraigne. | 

Shee vtterly deteſted Romaine Lawes, 
The Popiſh Relickes,and the oide Prieſtes Sawes: - 
The Tructh ſhe honourd with vntaunted minde, 
And with Trucths girdle did her Loynes combinde. 
Worthy ſhe was to liue Sibilles dayes, 

Her worth did equalize $;bi/lzs prayle. 


Had the three Siſters which che life doth guide, | 


. Normans felicitie ſo much enui'de: 
; Yea, andagainſt the Gods appoyntment toc, 


Arttemprtthething they wiſht them nor to doe : 
Loc, ſuch preheminence hath Deſtenies, 

Todo what ſothey liſt (though 7oue denies. ) 

Sec how the labouring Ant begins to droope, 

Sce how the loftic headed Stagge doth ſtoope, 
The Grafle doth wither andthe Fieldes waxe baire;, 
The Birdesleaueſinging, and Deteſt the airs 
Ando the rockicclyttes with ſpeed do flie, 
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CHMelpomenes Lamentation, 


JO LESD LIST 
And fraught with anguifh do deſpaire,and die. 
Salt teares diſtillfrom all go00d Subicttes faces, 
VVhich on their checkes make goodly milke-white traces 

' Sabtes is common,and in eſtimation: F 

He that wantes Sables is not in the faſhion. 
V/hy thele areſights well fitting my ſad ſpirit: 
Now ſhall my hart his long wiſhr cafe inherit, 
When cuery creature doth conioynein one, 
Belphebes parturefrom the world ro mone. 

Shee is departed,dead,and gone long ſince, 
And hath in Heauena place of recidence: 

From Earth ſhe came,andthither's gone againe;- 
In Heauen ſhes, and there ſhall ſtill remaine. 
O Virgin chaſt, O Phenix of thy kind, 

V/hich being gone, leauesnot thy like behind. 
O Lampe of light, O Scarre celeſtiall, _ 
Thy matchleſte beautie was Angelicall, 

V/ith thee did dic the worldes felicitie : 
V/iththee decay d all antique dignitie. 

She is captiuedin an endleſle Chaine, 

No hope offuture comfort doth remaine. 

In herlay all mens hope and loue : ſhe dead, 


All hope and fauour is for cuer fled: F 
She . 
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for the death of Belphebe, | | 

She was mens ioy, in her they onely ioy'd, 
| Byher departure, they arc much anoy'd: 
Thus hopc,and fauour,ioy, (yca encry bliſle) 
' Since her milcariage, cuer fair'd amiſle. 
Ler men and women breake their hartes with grones, 
Ler Babes and Children ſpend the time in mones : 
Lerſorrows ſoppes mixt with a bitter gall, 
Suffize the hunger of both great and ſmall. 
Let teares diſtill, and ſtraine their tender partes, 
Let gricte be Ne&or to reioyce their hartes. 
| No man ſuruiue that hath notcares to ſpende, 
He that doth weepe vntil his tcarcs haue ende, 
Vnto the loweſt earth lethim take way, 
And borrow teares of woſull Hecuba: 
Which many Pooles hath cauſ'd ro flow with teares, 
Since her laſt date oftwiſe three hundred yecres. 
Awake you Feendes,whoſe nature is to ſleepe: 
Awake ſay, and ſtraine your ſeluesto weepe : 
Sowmnws atile, deaths meſſenger awake, 
Andtoſome mourncfull tatke your ſeluesberake, 
The time commaundes, and time muſt be reſpected: 
Time cannotberecaldthat isnegleded, 


You that haucall this while {leptin atraunce, 
B 1. Em 
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CTelpomenes Lamentation, 


Enwrapped ina cloude of ignoraunce, 

Hap ly may thinke that cauleleſſel lament, 

Andeuery teareT ſhediis vainely ſpent : 

Bur knovy the cauſe : Eearthes ſoucraigne 2acent is dead. 

Deadlure ſhe is,imbalm'd, and wraptin Lead: 
 Forthis cauſe ſorrow,and lament with mee; 

[ollow you after,lle chicfe mourner be : 

\ly barts condolement ſhall excell you all, 

Foritis made of Lyucr,morethen Gall. 

V/hy, now you are compasſionatel ſce, 

| weepe before, you after ſeconde mee, 

And nc\y you figth, your colours come and go: 

A certaine figure of your inwarde woe. 

Now poaſtc againe to P/utos regiment, 

Vnfold to him tlus ſodaine accident, 

Go Nicſlenger of death,and Somnus Go, 

Pc youthe meſſengers ofpalcfacd woe : 

Let teares hereafter be yourchoycelt drinke, 

V/ith tearcs Hll all your Ritiersto the brinke. 
 LetFeauen aud Hell for cuermourne [ lay, 

Night be there cuer,neuer bethere day. 

Continue thus vntill the Fates relent, 


fd ſthefrom whence ſhe came wine belent. 
Mount 
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for the death of Belphebe. E 


Mount winged Fame, and furrow through theaire, 
Make Heauen reſoundwith echoes of dilpaire: 
Proclayme ladde tydinges of this lucklefle chaunce, 
And with thy Trumpe awakedull ignoraunce. 
| Sound loude,for he is deafe,and nothing knowes, 
He ncuer greeues nor pines at anyes woes, 
He ſets, and neither ſtirres,nor ſpeakes whole dayes. 
He anſweres none,nor mindes what any ſayes: 
Not farre from Lethethis aged Sire doth dwell, 
This Zethe a ſpacious Riuer is in Hell, 
Whoſlcnatureis to dull the Memorie 
Ofthoſe that drinke thereof; or dwelleth bie. 
Fame ſpread thy winges in Heauen,in Earth, in Hell, 
To cuery miſter witc,her downefall cell. 
Come Sorrowcome,and helpemetolament, 
My tainting ſpirits now are almoſt ſpent: 
My ſpccch begins to fayle, my limbes waxe faint, 
Erc 1 alcendthe top of my complaint. 
Thenheerelle ſtay, in this darke valelle reſt, 
And in dum ſhewes my griefe ſhall be exprelt. 
Dic harr with ſorrow and cternai[paine, 
Vnlelle 3elphebe doreuiue againe. 
Now whil it cAzetpemenc lay in a found, | 
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Melpomenes Lamentation, 


Dewing with tcares melancholy ground, 

His abſence was deplor'd on Parra bil, 

Tearcs did from cucry Mules cyes diſtill. 

Somecin afuric renttheir golden lockes, 

Somc hang dthe head, ſome ſtampr, the breſt {6c knocks, 
Some inly ſigth,and others wrong their handes, 
To ſhew their ſtate wherein their ſorrow ſtandes, 
Atlengthin.ſecrct Synod they decreed, 
TolſcndeTerpſicoreabroad with ſpecd, 

Toſcarch remote,and melancholy nookes: 
Which his ſad humour with contentment brookes, 
Much ground he traucrſt ouer hill,and dailc: 
Twas long earc aught his rrauaile did auaile, 

Still as he went,vpon his Harpe he playde, 

; By which CMelpomene was much dilmayde, 
When as the ſound did to his hearing flie, 
Forgricued mindes do Mulicke quite defie, 
Atlaſt directed by the powers Diuine, 

He ſaw whereas the wandring Muſe did pine: 
Goodly he louted,and ſoone him beſpake, 

' That to Parnsſw he would iourney naake. 

To take poſlcilion of his long voyde place, 
Andliue among the reſt of acl race. 
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for tbe death of Belphebe, 
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HMelpomeneto him made no reply, 
Burlike a ſenceleſle ſtone vponthe ground did lie, 
Terpſicore With ſpeed flew backe againe, 
And toldethe Mules of their brothers paine, 
Which heleft ſpecchlefſe onthe frigorous ground, 
Either quice dead;or in a deadly ſound. | 
Vith that che Muſes much amazed flies 
Vnrtothe dwelling ofthe Deſtenies, 
Toknowtheir brothers fodaine cauſe of oriefe, 
And whether they would ſend his woes relicke. 
The Fares recomforted their gricucd hartes, 
And bade them neuer dread Deaths ſharpe poynt dartes: 
Tolde them atlarge,the cauſe of his lament, 
And how to giuehis gricfe a fuddaine vent: 
Soone they tookeleaue,and to the place did flie, 
Where the ſadde Mule lay wrapt in milerie : 
They rubde his temples,lifted vp his head, 
In his pale face, pale death was figured, 
Arlength ſome ſparkes of life in himappeard, 
Vhich all their late dead hartes reuiu'd and chear'd. 
With chearefull wordsthey chear'd him, and him prayde 
No moreto grieue,no more to be dilſmayde. 
The Fatcs(quoth they) in priuate ſo decreed, 
Biiit, Thar 


ESTAS 


SRL CLEAR LOLLI 
HMelpom nes Lamentation, 


That ſhe for whom thou weep It, by OP" ſhould blced, 
And they which by deaths cruelihand areſlaine, 
Nor {1gthes,nor{inguifes can reduce againc: 

And na; the Fates haue ſeatedin her place, 
Though nota Woman,yet of heauenly race, 

A goodly KING, to be carthes Soueraigne : 

VV hich Iuftice, Pablls and Vertue,will maintaine. 
Then ioy anew, recall thy wonted reſt : 

The Fates were kinde,that thee from death hath ble. 
Thcle wordes,his woe did lomcwhat mirtigate, 
And heaflumd againc his former ſtate: 

V/ich winges of ioy they furrowed through the ſkie, 
An4loone ariucd at Parnaſſus hie: 

V/hcrenow each Mule enioycs his hartes content, 

S pending the time in wanton meriment: 

Thankes bcro thoſe auſpicious powers abouc, 

1 hac hat!1 eſtabliſhed thus concordant louc. 


FINIS. 


lors ſepirs ligonibue equat. 
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